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DOOR OF THE INN FLUNG OPEN Bt eae Se SHIVERING ¢ 
THE OLD FOLKS WHIRLEO AT THE SIGHT AND SOUND OF FOOTSTEPS CRUNCHING ON 
THE NEW-FALLEN SNOW---POOTSTEPS OF NO EARTHLY BEING, IN 4. « 


TRAPPED. EVEN 
WITHOUT THE GHOSTLY 


Sie wo Hove AND ee Ue 
THE Ae SHUTTERS OF THE 


OLO INN ON THe  SESERTED. 

BOUNDING LIKE A FUNERAL DIRGE iN 
THE QLACKNESS CF THE WINTER'S NIGHT 
+085 OUR LITTLE Saree GEGAN 
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STRANGE SUSPENSE STORIES. 


U7 DLONE, WRAM---WE ARE ALL V ow MUCH WE LOVED HER=—-AS IF SHE 
WERE OUR VERY Ov | 7 Cart maTTER| 


BRIGHT FLOWER HAT 


BRIGHTEN THE INN WITH 
HER LAUGHTER | 


b/ THEN LIKE A CURSE -+-SHiE 
lad TAKEN PROM US THE THE AREA 
SAME WAY | ON THE EVENING: OF CONCENAIR , 
) OF THE GREAT SNOWFALL LENCE. BE ON THE 
WHEN SHE LEFT FOR THE LOCKOUT £ 
@ tl TOWN seein iN 
i STORM 1 LOST TO u: 
FOREVER, 4 


“THREE VICTIMS 


mv 


THE DOORKNOB 
i$ TURNING | 





a 
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ANYONE ELSe 
HERE EEslOw You 
ANO THE OLD Pet 


T-THERE |8 SOMETHING 
IN MB HAND «WHAT 


ANO THE BRIGHT PUtE- 


ARM JIN ITT WAS 06 OD NOT STARE AT ME UkE 


SIMPLETONS, FEEGLE ONES ! } 
FIX eo ROOM o_o ME 
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u OLD LADY WENT TO S87 SOME THINGS SS 
BEFORE NIM ON THE TABLE AND THE OLD | bat STUCK/ SOT TD 
MAN DODSED AWAY FOR THE BACK ROOM | OPEN _IT-- FOL 


THIS (8 MY CHANCE TO 
\ GET AT THE WEAPON | 


Sen 


AuH---E AM A GREAT Y I--I WAS ONLY . 

ik ADMIRER OF KNIVES ¢ LOOKING FOR A FRESH 
YOU SEE. IT Alt a GREAT BEDSHEET IN THE 
weSURGEON ¢ DRAWER TO REMAKE 
THe BEO{ 


YES ---I AM CERTAIN YOU WERE! NOW THe PHONE ! HE IS SCTTING WHE 
You MAY Crile =**TO READY THE H@CAN See IT! T CANNOT CAL 
ROO! T WELL ---FOR NEVER JO INFORM THe AUTHORITIES IW 
HAVE YOU HAO ee ILLSsTRIOUS TOWN ! WHAT CAN I DO? 

esr! er 


WHAT CAN I 00 2 


Mama. 





INNKEEPER 
AND HIS WiRE 


THE TICKING 
AWAY OF 
UFE 


WOW BOIL SOME 
WATER A THAT 
VATS 
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T16 AS IP HE Were 
CUTTING ---FLESH 


GIVE ME A CLEAN | 
TOWEL, AD WOMAN ‘ — 


as 


HOW FINE ---HOW KEEN / PER 
WEIGHT ---PERFECT BALANCE ! 
WORKS OF ART, EACH ONE ! 
HOW FLESH MBELTS BEFORE 
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FOR INSTANCE, iF 


SIT NOW ---AND BE SILENT ! 
LET _NO WORD NO SIGN~-- 
NO SOUND CROSS YOUR LPs ! 


REPUTATION ON 
THOROUGHNESS / 


AHAHAHAH | 
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& STEP BEHIND 
ME! WHO IS THAT ? 


AHHH ----HOW 


ExQuisive / INDEEO, I ? 
HAVE NEVER SEEN A { @-BUT THERE Is 
MORE BEAUTIFUL YOUNG i NO One HERG / 
WOMAN ! 
y, 
/ 


Al 


. 


2 — 
ioe THE CREATURE 
B MAS FALLEN CFAO! 
- hed i 
Hl & r 
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Y YOU WISH TO BE ALONE THE SITTING mos 5 ae APPROFR 
7 WHERE WE CAN CONVERSE 2 i ONE ¢ 
COME, LOVELY LAOY----WE 
\ WILL FIND A PLACES - F 
— 7 NOW I 
CAN USE _ 
THE PHONE . 


COME =--HOLD MY A 


NOT A SOUNC,..JOHN ! } Set . 
Fors SO YOU WILL NOT spe “THE 


DON'T MAKE A ‘ 
SOUND ¢ WINDS ARE FiGRCE ¢ THE 
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OH. JOHN => = 
I-T CANNOT, 


SOMETHING CRUNCHED TOWARD: 


OCOWN THE NEW-FALLEN DRIFTS: THEY 


THE REALIZATION ¢ 


FOOTSTErS ¢ AND, 
WO EARTHLY Form ! 


ae 


ARE LEADING US , 
BACK TO THE INN ! 


“fT 1S NOUSe! TAM 
BLINOED---DONIT KNOW 
WHICH Way TO TURN | WE WE WILL NEVER. 
WILL FREEZE TO DEATH! \ Be ASLE TO 
We MUST RETURN To'THe f) FIND IT NOws 
INN AND PRAY FOR THe Best! / THE SNOW is 
BLINCING? 


SUT THE STEPS PAUSE --~ 
aS THOUGH THEY WISH US 
WO HARM: 4 


TO THAT J t 
OPERATE. 


WHERE DID SHE GO ? OID YoU 
TWD TURN HER AGAINST ME ? 
YOU DID--I KNOW YoU DID £ 
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7 7 WHAT (6 THAT ? You Have 
ied nee pee. OECIDED TO ACCEPT My PROPOSAL? 
YOU WILL MARRY ME! AHHAH- 
WONDERFUL ! 


TURNEO: 
SMILE UPON HIS. 
EAL COUNTENANCE, | 


BUT YOU WANT Us TO LI , ic 
pear % ‘Sy ORE ecnen. oie Eo elioe Sa 
ey : 3 ei & GREAT SURGEON | 


UT YOU DO.NOT KNOW THis ! DOWN, ‘YOU FO: 
alr SexoRe 1 GO, Witt SHOW 


Ne OL! 
YOU SHOULD SB HONORED 
YOU I WILL PROVE MY WORTHINESS . ar AS = 
Z WILL OPERATE SO YOU MAY SEE tinenan 8% 
MY WCOMPARABLE SKILL ! 
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We TRACEO 
- - a LUNATIC 
SCREAM , TERRIPVING  ONHODY, q Wnee 
ORE PROM HIS LPS AND HE | we 


WRENED SUODENLY. THEN His 
ROY STRUCK THE FLOOR LiKe 
& STONE { 


HE'S FINBHED, 
BUT WHAT'S THIS 
=*THE WPRNT OP 
A WOMAN'S KISH 
UPON #15 FACE, AND 
tN HIG HAND ----& 
LITTLE FLOWERED 

Mar! 
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BUN, PAUL RAYMOND, RUN JTRY TO OUTRUN, IF YOU CAN, THE DEATH THAT 1S BEING PREPARED FOR 
FOU! YES, RUN WITH ALL YOUR STRENGTH THOUGN you KNOW THERE IS NO ESCAPE FOR THE MAN WHO 


BETRAYED THE CULT OF... 


AAYMOND, WORLD FAMOUS HIS, Y WAR 
MEBICIAN, BUT NOW WE WAS 1GF; YOU! SOMEDAY YOU'LL BRAG 
WUST PAUL RAYMOND, AN OLD THAT YOU HAD THE HONOR TO 
HAS-BEEN, BRIKING WS LEE A SERVE THE WORLD/S GREATEST 
AWAY IN THE ae OF F B MAGICIBN! YOU'LL SEB / 

HAVANA 


sIUST DNE 27M SICH AND TIRE! 
MORE DRINK,) DF LISTENING TO 
RGE ! YOU NIGHT AFTER 
NIGHT! YOU DRIVE 


TOMERS WITH THOSE 
GRAZY STORIES ABOUT HOW 
GREAT YOU WERE! 
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tf I COULD ONLY FIND A 
NEW TRICK, SOMETHING 
DIFFERENT, J’ SHOW THEM! 
THE GREAT RAYMOND: 
WOULD BE BACK ON TOP 
AGAIN J THEY WOULDN'T 
LAUGH AT ME THEN 


— 2 

I TRANK YOU, ) YOU KNOW MY 

MR. RAYMOND! “ NAME! BUT HOW?, 

YOU WAVE SAVED ) WEVE NEVER 
My SON’S > MET! 

7. ge 


ALL THINGS ANE KNOWN 70 ME, MR. 1¢ I AM BALU, KING OF THE 
RAYMOND! YOU HAVE SAVED THE LIFE OF FOLLOWERS OF voopoo! 
‘THE YOODOD PRINCE! FOR THIS —— COME WiTH ME, MAGICIANS 


vooneo |P I SHALL SHOW YOU MAGIC 
PRINCE? I DON'T GMEATER TRAN ANY YOU RAY! 
‘ UNDERSTAND J ry HAVE KNOWN... SLACK NTENED, 
' rs wa 


Me AY 12 END OF 
SHE STRANGE JOURNEY!) 


als , 
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THE FOLLOWERS OF VOODOO WILL GOME SOON, YOU MUST SWEAR ON YOUA LIFE NEVER TO 
@ND THEN WE SHALL HAVE OUR REVENGE REVEAL WHAT YOU ARE ABOUT To SEEJENGULD 
You EVER TELL THE SECAEIS DF WoOo00, 
You With 


Pasele) 
eL 


iF NOT POR THIS MAN WHO STANDS BESIDE 

ME NOW, DUR PRINCE WOULD BE DEAD THIS 

NIGHT BENGATH A MURDERER’S 

WHEELS | WE MUST SDRCERER*S ROOT! 
HAVE VENGEANCE J . 


a 


AG 


THIS LITTLE WAX 
DOLL SHALL BE My 
REVENGE! MUENEGA J 
NEGRE... THE DOLL 
OF DEATH! 


BEC] 
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Now, DIE! 
DIG, YOu FIEND! OLLO 
THE KHIBE OF Sy p ; 
OEATH STABS J™ — 

BALU, WHY 2, MY REVENGE IS COMPLETE! 
; ARE THEY ALL ) TOMORROW, YOU WILL LNDER- 
LEAVING 215] STAND! BUT REMEMBER, NEVER 

REVEAL WKAT YOU HAVE SEEN 

TOWIGHT, MY_FRIEND, OR YOU 

WAL PAY WITH 
YOUR CIE! 


f my 
ae 
rt 


WITH THESE ROOTS 3 TOOK ROM <. 
SALU LAST NIGHT, T°LL BE THE MOST 
FAMOUS MAGICIAN IN THE WORLD 
AGANE DEL 


OPENING Tontony 


THE GitEAT RAYiGOND 





STRANGE SUSPENSE STORIES. 


THANK YO) FOR PUTTING YOUR PHONE OR LICENSE NUMBERS. / (THs tS THE COMER oi PHONE NUMBER 


ON THE StiPS OF PAPER MY ASSISTANT PASSEO OUT! AND 
NOW I SHALL ATTEMPT TO (DENTIFY THE OWNERS OF 
EACH NUMBER ! " 


VOODOG! THIS FOOL DARES 
EXPOSE OUR SECRETS /1 


“<2 IA E EH! 
ME.RAYMOND! 2° agy MEAD! 


a 


“JOHN, LOOK! « 
THATS: ne 


y 00 DRUMS! iT 
CANNOT BE! IF MUSTN'T BEJROW 


THE PRIM! 
1775 MILLING 
eo a = 
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JUST TRY TO REST PLL} YES, GO 

GET YOU SOMETHING TO < GET ME 

MAME YOU SLEEP, AND IN \ SOME- 

THE MORNING WE7LL TAKE } THING BALU HAS MADE A DEATH DOLL OF * 


ME! I MUST GET TO HAVANA BEFORE 
IT?S 100 LATE —~ BEFORE HE PUTS 


CS raxt, <> 2ALu! BALL) 
SENOR 2) J MUST GET To 


THE DOLLS YOUVE MADE 
ONE OF ME WITH A PIN 
IN ITS HEAD! GIVE” 
{7 TO MES 
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THIS WILL AVAIL YOU NOTHING=) J CAN STOP THE 
| MAGICIAN } PAIN IN MY HEAG! 


NOW TO THE AIRPORT! x 


«BACK To MIAMI) eZ 


1177S THE DAUMS ! 
THEY SHOULD 
HAVE STOPPED! 





ECONDS LATER He SPOTS 

A Toure - si 
TAKE THI$ VALISE 70 THE ARPORT 
AND SEF THAT IT GETS ON 
THE NEXT PLANE TO MIAME 
MGEP THE CHANGE! 


ey ANOTHER DRINK» 
My Goop Man! 
Ve 


We! 
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YOU Sai> You HAG 
‘A PLANE TO CATCH 
AT 00 OFCLOCK ! 


SENOR, HELP A POOR O10... ARAGHS 
, >» y ifs 
KY seh} a “3 
\ y 5) A 


OR aif 


THIS CALLS FOR A CELEBRATION ! 
JHE GREAT RAYMONO HAS DONE 
IT AGAIN} 


WE INTERRUPT THIS 
PROGRAM FOR A SPECIAL 


ed BLUILETIN £ 


Gy 





4 PLANE THAT LEFT 
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MY BAGGAGE WAS ON THAT PLANE! 
BUT WHO CARES! THE DOLL IS 


CRASHED IN FLAMES IN 
HEY WEST! I(T 1S 
SELMEVED THAT 
THERE ARE NO 
SURVIVORS ? 


BTATEMENT OF THE OWNERSHIP, 
MANAGEMENT, AND CIACULA- 
TION REQUIRED BY THE ACT OF 
CONORESE OF AUOUST 24, 1412, 
AG AMENOEO EY THE ACTE OF 
MARCH 3, 1933, ANO JULY 2, ined 
erie ‘34, United States Coda, Sec. 233) 


Of STRANGE SUSPENDE STORIES, pub 
lished Bimanthiy et Oresawich, Comm, 
for Octaber 1, 1083, 


‘Tha names and addretses of the ub 





Eusiness Menegst, Oerden Pavers 
Grose Cena, 






eames ond addresses of 
owning er holding 1 pereeat er more of 
TSat"dmeant of wlomh. ie hel gwar hye 





GESTROYED--BURNT TO 
NOTHING AND I AME 








it, teh, 
Faveut Norwalk. Gena 
hm. Cons, Rascee Keak Fawcett, 
‘ch. Cona MF Fawcett Grew- 
wich. Coun, M & Ming. Oxnard, Cal, 
Qteris Leary, Hanle Monica Cal ¥ 
Karz, Ganta an 
Roberta, Gealtla Wash. Paeestt 
tlont Inc. Gresnwish Cena 
2. The knewn bondholders marigagees, 
security heldera awning ar Relde 
f'percent ar more of tstal smeunt al 
4, pecceates . or other pacuriles are. 























mi 
4 Peremrapts 2 an 4 Include, in enses 
where Neckninlder or aewurlty, older 
PE the company 


WHAT?S THE MATTER, 
BUDDY... HOLY 
MOSES!) 









a5 (rustee or im eay other ficeclary rel 
‘ om name of the pirsen of Garper 





Sho vo"eat navenr spon th 
ms hold stock a 
iy ater thea 








Ing tke date abewn sdovi (This in: 
tarmatien Is requires fram daily a 
armivegkiy, and uiweenly 

eosy 

GORDON FAWCETT, 
Business Manager 


ty and sabscrited before me (his 





(My commission eapires Agri 1, 106 
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HIS THING which hsd happened was 

weird! It wss eerie! It had crept up on 
Dswson and he coufd not strike hack at it. 
He paced the floor of his hotel room, clenching 
his hands, afraid to sleep, snd jumping at every 
aound in the hall. He had seen a ghost at tha 
fight] 

Bit even more than seeing it, the ghoat had 
called to him, “I'll be around to see you later, 
Champ.” Bill Dawson was seared. For s man 
who had just belted his wsy to the light heavy- 
weight championship of the world, this did 
mot make sense. He had fought his way up 
through tha ranks against the toughest com- 
petition, and fear is something with which 
chsmps do not dest. Still the ghost had been 
there—and soon it might he here in the room? 

The thought of it made his powerful, tsnned 
body shiver, snd his eyes hecame two search- 
ing, frightened creatures. How could it be? ha 
asked himself. But the thing wss true. He had 
geen a ghost! Ha had seen Old Joe, his traiiier, 
hut everyorie knew thst Old Joe had heen dead 
for two years! Yet when Dawson had gotten 

ck to the dressing room, the towel was folded 

ver his shoulders the wsy Old Joe always 
ed it! So he must have been thera! 

Dawson triad to sit down and relax in a 
chsir, but there was no pesce from this agoniz- 
ing mental torture. He wrung his hands, and 
then went hack to pacing again. He remembered 
the fight—shortly after the opening bell, ha 
bed been hit with a right hand punch and been 
kmocked down. An ordinary man would hava 
been finished, but with his great fighting heart 





and marvelou 
ued. 

But it was right then that he had sen the 
ghost at the ringside! Dazed from tha punch, 
Dawson had started to get up without taking 


condition, Dawson had contin- 


tha full count when ha saw Old Joe motioning 
him to take nina. : 

In his stunned state, this had saemed normal 
to Dawson. The effects of the punch did not 
really wear off until the Gght was over. Dawson 
won by a kayo in the ninth round, purely 
through fighting instinct. When his head hsd 
cleared, beck at the hotel, the horrible memory 
that he had taken instructions all through the 
fight from a ghost came to him! He paid no 
attention to advice from his cornar, hut kept 
watching Joe snd following his guidanca. Daw- 
ton pounded his fists in desperation on the 
bureau, then super down on the bed. 

Dswson loved Old Joe hecause tha trainer 
had been with him from the start. Old Joe had 
discovered him, trained him, handled him lika 
a son. They had climbed tha ladder together. 

The memories of Old Joe ruhhing him down, 
and of how they used to talk, mada Dawson’a 
skin creep. He felt as though cold, bony bends 
were reaching out to him from the gtave! Old 
Joe seemed to he here with him right in this 
room. He could almost hesr the hosrse, voice 
of the ofd trsiner, and the voice haunted him! 
Plagued him! e 
j The silence of the room suddenly clogad in 
on him jika death-gripping, suffocating quick- 
sand? Ha felt as though Old Joe were! near 
him, getting closer to him every aecond. Tha 


‘ 
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room seemed full of spooks. shadows from the 

lamps csst strange and devilah patterns on the 

walls There were creeping and crawling 
sounds from under the bed snd the cloeets. 
Memories of Old Joa pierced his heart and 
bran and froze his very hlood! 

In dsapair. Dawson fell down on the bed and 
heat the pillows Please plesse, Jet him alone! 
The telephone rang suddenly and it was like 
a clang of doom to Dawson. He caught she 
scream in hi» throat, looked st the jangling 
phone. and then fearfully lifted it in his wet 
snd shaking hand. 

“Hello, 1s tha shegfiampion? Is this soom 
1203?" a vorce asiett Terror-stricken, Dawson 
pounced off the bed end with s horrified scream 
tore the phone from the wsll. It was Old Joe's 
voice! He was coming after him! He had found 
himt Dewson’s hesd spun. end he rocked in the 
center of the room,staring st the door, breath- 
lassly and helpleasly. 

The psnic .csused him to writhe in agony, 
and he sunk down on the floor, sobhing the 
sobs of a beeten and confused man. Why didn’t 
Old Joe understand? Old Joe must have known 
that he sd etsrted the ergument himself. Dsw- 
aon would never heve kicked him out of the 
training camp 11 he hadn't kept picking and 

_annoying him He loved Old Joc, he slways 
. ‘would Why did he want to drive him insane? 

Through the tears a aense of relief and sen- 
sibility returned to Dawson. All during the 
fight, right from the knockdown, hadn't the 
ghost of Old Joe hean out there edvising him 
how to fight end hest the champ? If ha wanted 
him to win then, why did he wsnt to haunt him 
now? 

Tha terror and tha panic of tha past few 
houre had whipped Dawson into a limp Iump 
of weaknesa, Waarily, mora tired and heataw 


then he had heen et any time during the fight. 
he dragged himself to Ina feet, 

Then came the knock at the door! Instantly, 
tha whole fiendish horror eurrounded Dawaon 
again. It wasn’t juet eny knock at a door, It 
was Old Jon’e-knock! One-one-two. Just the 
way he used tq rap on the door for him to trein, 
or when it was time for him to go down to the 
ring for a fight. The floor ssgged under Daw- 
aon, and diszily he gripped the bed with one 
shand and the hureau with the other for eup- 
port, waiting. paralyzed. for the knock again. 

Instead, the door opened slowly! Then-Old 
Joe's gnarled hand came in, snd then Old Joe 
stood there. Dawson hscked towards the win- 
dow, shaking his head, terror-stricken. The 
ghost had found him! . 


~ 


Vy HAT'S the matter, champ?” Old Joe 

spoke kindly. “What are they doing 
with my boy? C’mere, Bill? Don't he efraid, I 
cen tall you what happened. No, I'm no ghost. 
I just wss away aick, that's 211. That's why I 
atarted that argument with you. I knew I 
couldn't keep np with you and I didn’t want 
to be e hurden. So I let you kick me out of the 
training camp and then { had a few old friends 
circulate the news that 1 was dead, so you, 
wouldn't be worrying. i've heen in the hospi- 
tel all the while, but tonight when you were 
fighting for the crown, I juat had to get a pasa 
and come to see you. The cloeest I could es 
was to throw that towel over your should 
on the way out. Always told yon that you'd 
he champ, didn’t 1?” 

Dswaon threw his erm around Old Joe's 
ehouldere and laughed in relsef. He hed won 
his greatast fight. He hsd conquared the 
unknown! 

THE END 


HAT WERE THESE LETTERS ~~ 
THESE MISSIVES THAT KEPT 
COMING OUT OF NOWNERE LIKE 
GLOCKWORK 2 COULD ANYBODY FROM. 
THE GRAVE SENO MAIL TO THE UVING? 
47 SEEMED IMPOSSIBLE, BUT THERE 
WAS THE UNDENIABLE EVIDENCE OF: 


MERE WAS A TREMOR IN HER 

VOICE AND WER HANDS SHOOK 
UNCONTROLLABLY AS THE YOUNG 
MAN EMBRACED HER ! 


ON, JOHN-- ) OF COURSE —~. 
|] HOW T HATE YOU WILL, ALNT > 
TO SEE YOU GO! } MARTHA J DLL 
MAYBE--MAYBE ¢ BE GONE ONLY 
ILL NEVER SEE ) THREE MONTHS! 
YOU AGAN! / 17'S A BUSINESS 
TRIP I MUST TAKE! 
YOULL BE ALL 
RIGHT HERE WITH 
JOSEPH ANO 
MINERVA t 


BUT YOU'RE ALL THE KIN 

I HAVE LEFT IN THIS. 
WORLO/GUODBYE, MY 

BOY! DON’T FORGET To | 1°LL BE SURE 
WRITE, YOUR OLO AUNT) TO WRITE ? 
THAT'S ALL 1 HAVE TO’ You JUST 


DON'T 
WORRY, 
MR.JOKNS 


WITH YOUR 
AUNT FOR 


WELL--GOOOBYE , 
JOSEPH! IT?S UP 
TO you AND 


TO TAKE CARE 
OF MY AUNT 
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WFLL, HE'S GONE! GUESS I's ) WE ALWAYS DIO TAKE WHAT'S THE MATTER? ) GOOD WEAVENS.! HE 

Ub TOUS TO TAKE CARE OF “CARE OF THINGS, DIDN'T WHAT ARE YOU TOOK THE BIG CAR 

THINGS AMOUND HERE FOR THE ) WE? LON® BEFORE STARING AT? JS INSTEAD OF THE 

NEXT COUPLE OF MONTHS! MAT UPSTART CAME ROADSTER ! 
HERE 70 LIVE! \ 


 — a 
THE BRAKES ON THAT CAR HE TOOK > HELO NEVER SE ABLE TO CONTROL THAT CAR 
THEY ?RE SHOT! 1. DION?T HAVE / GOING Dt HILL. TOWARD TOWN ! THE BRAKES 
THEM FIXED BECAUSE 1 THOUGHT b> WILL NEVER HOLD-- ESPECIALLY IN THIS RAIN /* 
HED TAKE. THE ROADSTER ! I MUST WARN HIM! a 


SUPPOSE SOMETHING DID HAPPEN THE OLD ONE 1S = 
TO HIM? HE'S THE ONLY REMAINING VIRTUALLY ON HER Be ee 
toy une Lert Noam ae 3 i SOHN WAS DISCOVERING TKE 
, i = e eee 
WEP kp OIE) Sb (7 ag prac noe 
nec 5 a 7 THE BRAKES --THEY WON'T 
AYRS CBN OE HOLD! J GANT STOP 
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"HE CAR BEGAN TO PICK UP 7 Pens WAS A LOUD SPLASH AND 
rf MOMENTUM! FASTER --FASTER-= THEN A DEATHLY SILENCE! BUT 
tT WENT-- AS JOWN VAINLY WRESTLED SOME TWENTY MINUTES LATER, AW- 
WITN THE WHEEL / AND THEN AT ONE OTHER CAR SLOWLY MADE ITS WAY 

OF THE HAIRPIN TURNS... DOWNHILL AND STOPPED! TWO PAIR 

OF CURIOUS EYES PEERED INTO THE 

MURKY WATERS BELOW! 


of HE WENT OFF THE Y WELL SAY 
ROAD, ALL RIGHT! NOTHING: 
LOOK -- SEE PART / ABOUT THIS-- 

> OF HIS CAR AND WE SAW 

NOTHING! 












NOBODY COULD HAYE SEEN 4 £ 4 | SHAW you) HLL BRING 
HiM--OR HEARD HIM--SINCE u DONT KNOW < THE MAIL. 
THE HOUSE IS SITUATED WAY A VON] WHEN \ INTO THE 
UP HERE ON THE CLIFF? AS ¥ é HE SAYS WE'LL | HOUSE~AS 
FAR 25S WERE CONGERNED, g | | 90: SOMETHING,} HE USUALLY 
HE?S AWAY ON A TRIP. IN if 7 | HELL Co ITs 7 DOES IF 
DUE TIME, HE*LI. BE 


> | F (OOK “ISNT. THERE?S 
FOUND! " THAT THE ANYTHING 
5 LR IMPORTANT 


LIKE IT, MINERVA! 
NO LETTER FROM 


HERE IT 15, MARTHA! 
THE LETTER YOUVE 
BEEN WAITING FoR! 


BUT I GUST KNEW HE?D 

WRITE! I FEEL SO MUCH 
= BETTER NOW! 

| 


MAY--MAY I 
‘SEE THE a 
MAS. ADAMS > 
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= ; 
Be. TREMBLING FINGERS, 


THE HOUSEKEEPER REACHED 
FOR THE LETTER ANDHER EYES 
SLOWLY FOCUSED ON THE FAMILIAR: 


WHAT?S THIS 
1179S TRUE-- I HEARD ABOUT 
TRUE J HIS A LETTER? 
HANDWRITING! 


WHY, OF COURSE IT 1S / HES 
WELL-- ANO HAS BEEN VERY 
BUSY! OH MY DARLING BOY.’ 
I WAS GETTING SO 
WORRIEO 


IT?S A LETTER: B- Bur it 
FROM HIM/LOOK® GANT BE! 
AT 'T--THE SAME fF CAN? T-71 
FAMILIAR HANO 

WRITING! 





++ AND IT WAS DATED 
TWO DAYS AGO} 


UT HE'S BEEN DEAD 
FOR ALMOST A WEEK J. 


EN THE POSTMAN DION'T SHOW UP IN THE 
FEW BAYS, THEY BEGAN TO THINK OF IT AS 
MWONTMARE THAT ZASSEDL 


THERE SHOULD HAVE SEEN ANOTHER LETTER BY 
THIS TIME, MINERYA ! ARE YOU SURE THE 
POSTMAN DIDN’T LEAVE ANYTHING ? 


QUITE SURE 
Mas. ADAMS ! 
NOW LET ME FIX 


BUT WE KNOW 
HE?S DEAD! IT GET HOLD OF 
CANT BE A YOURSELF, 
LETTER FROM YOU FOOL } 
A DEAD MANS 


Y/ THERE WE 1S--! QUICK RUN 11'S PROBABLY 
OUTSIDE AND GET IT/IT Mir Z 


BE ANOTHER LETTER = 





£00K AT THE WRITING® 
WEIS SENDING THEM @S 
FROM TNAT WATERY 


Dont 


x 


GRAVE ~~! ee 


Al--MY_ DARLING. Foy! 
HE°S WORKING HARD 
AND HEADING WEST! 
HE SENDS HIS BEST 
TO YOU-AND JOSEPH 
AND HELL WRI 


STRANGE SUSPENSE STORIES. 


Dow’ T TRY TO Wht you KEEP ) 


PRETEND! YOU'RE ) QUIET} WE'RE 4S 


SCARED OUTOF << WOT SUPPOSED 

YOUR WITS YOUR- \ TO KNOW HE?S 

SELES HOW CAN DEAD! LISTEN-- 

HE DO IT? DEAD ™ SHE’S CALLING 

MEN DONT WRITE. we! 
LETTERS / 


Ode MINER VA IF YOU 
ONLY KNEW WHAT THOSE 
LETTERS MEAN TO MES 
IPS THE BEST MEDICINE 
1 GAN HAVE. I THINK 
LL SLEEP NOW ft 





LR 
GOING TO GIVE IT ) ) 
a TOWER? st 


SHE SAW THE 
N 


PosTM 
DRIVE uP! 


MO WHEN THE GENTLE OLD 

LADY HAD FALLEN INTO A 

LIGHT SLUMBER, MINERYA 
TRPTOEO BACK INTO THE Room-- 
HER EYES GLUED ON THE LETTER 
STitt WELO BY THE KINDLY, 
TRUSTING OLD SOUL ! 


STRANCE SUSPENSE STORIES, 


10M GONG ouT OF MY MIND! 
THOSE LETTERS--!HE?S DEAD-- 
AWD STIL HE SENDS LETTERS ! 


YOU SWIVELLING 
COWARD! THERE 
MUST BE SOME 
REASON--SOME 
EXPLANATION! 


Bs 


HERE WAS NO PEACE FOR 
“JNEM AFTER THAT! FROM DAY 

70 DAY THEY LIVED AND PRAYED 
THAT THE POSTMAN WOULD NOT 
COME! THEY TRIED TO FIND AN 
ANSWER 70 THE LETTERS ARRIVING 
++ Ol WAS THERE AN ANSWER > 
THEN, A FEW DAYS LATER 


1775 THE POSTMAN J 
HE--HE*S COMING 
AGAIN! 


SHES NAPPING 
NOW! T--2PLL 


DON'T GO To FECES, 





ALL RIGNT! TELL M--f I-T Don'T 
TELL MELT WANT TO KNOW! BUT 
KNOW THE EXPLANATIONS) "*FF YOUR 
HOW DOES @ DERD Man] DOWN 
WRITE LETTERS >t aha 
k HEARS YOU! 


SING EVERY BI? OF HER SELF~ 
CONTROL SHE FORGED HERSELF 
70 L00N AT THE LETTERSAND ONE 
GLANCE TOLD WER IT WAS ANOTHER: 
4ETTER FROM THE GRAVE f 


I'VE GOT To Know /2 musT SEE Od WAIT-- 
S4F WE REALLY 1S DEAD! I?M GOING 


TO SEE IF KE°S THERE--IN THE CARS 

THE TIDE 15 AT_A LOW NOW AND 

WE SHOULD BE ABLE TO SEE 
INSIDE THE CARS 


STRANGE SUSPENSE STORIES, 


HEIS THERE— iN THAT WATERY WERE WAS & MONIACAL 
GRAVE. AND YET THOSE HOW sHouLD P/'GLEAM IN JOSEPHS EYES AS 
LETTERS STIL COME ! HE SDVANCED SLOWLY TOWARD 
THE TERRIFIED HOUSEKEEPER! 
BUT NOW I HIS DAZED MIND CLAMORED 
CAN GUESS! | FOR AN ANSWER TO THE LETTERS! 


YOU sep Y YES! 8Y SENDING 
THEM 3 THOSE LETTERS 
YOU HOPED 70 
DRIVE ME AWAY 
FROM HERE SO 
YOU couLD in- 
HERIT-ALL THE 
MONPY FOR 
yoursaur! 
2M WOT 
60 STUBID, 
YOu SE) ) 





*s, 

CRAZY FOOLS TF poet  _ WTS, MINERVA VAINLY 

COULDNT SENG TRIEO TO WRENCH FREE! 

THEM! LET AS SHE DID--SHE WENT 
‘Yo TOO FAR BACK! 





STRANGE SUSPENSE STORIES 


SHE'S GONE--/ AND f DIDN?T NOW I74 THE ONLY SUST.. MEL MAL) 
PUSH HER ! SHE SUPPEDS ONE TO INHERIT MAL 
THERE WON'T BE ANY MORE THE MONEY ! 

LETTERS NOW! WO~- 

MORE --LETTERS f 


gy tF THE OLD LADY WAS DEAD, THE 
ME A ~ LETTERS WOULD STOP! THERE'D BE 
WHIPPED CUR «° NO REASON FOR THE LETTERS ! SHE 
- HE BEGAN TO MUST SE SOME KIND OF WITCH IN. 
ANOTHER ONE=- ! WHIMPER ~~ TOUGH WITH THE DEAD! But 
ANOTHER LETTER < ¥ CAN STOP IT! Z CAN: 


WIMLY SOUGHT 
SOMEONE OR 
SOMETHING ON 


+15 THAT YOU, JOSEPH? \ YOU MUST DIE HOW, 
WHERE HAVE YOU BEEN? } MRS. ADAMS//T?S THE 
WHERE'S MINERVA ? OMLY WAY 10 STOP THE 
WHeWHAT'S WRONG LETTERS | THE~— 
WITH YOU ? ’ ONLY —-WAK= £ 





STRANGE SUSPENSE STORIES. * 


UT AS HIS HANDS TIGHTENED AROUND THE FRAGILE 
TAMPOAT, THERE WERE RUNNING FOOTSTEPS AND 


J COULD HAVE SAVED 1PM SORRY TO TELL 
: THE POLIGE SURGED INTO THE ROOM! 


Wed 1 THE BRAKES ON ‘YOU THIS, MRS, ADAMS, 
AIS CAR— THEY DIDN'T} BUT YOUR NEPHEW 
WORK ! BUT WE HAD A BAD ACCIDENT! 
GO0D HEAVENS SHE ee eee wae KEPT WRITING ~~ ne CAEN 
JJ LETT ING! CLIFF) wi 
TRIED TO KM eR eT Saw HIM DIE ~ AND HIS BODY LOCKED IN 
- YET HE SENT THE LETTERS! HIS CAR UNDER 
WATER ! 


YOu SEE, JONN EXPECTED 
TO BE CONTINUOUSLY ON THE NO--KO!. 50B.. 
OF YOUR HOUSEKEEPER. GO--AND VERY BUSY! 50 HE HE CAN'T BE OER? 
DRIFTING OFF SHORE WROTE TWOSE LETTERS BE~ Z| JOHN WILL WRITE 
AND THAT LED US TO 2 FORE HE LEFT AND ASKED 

THE CAR! THAT GARDEN- ME 10 MAIL THEM PERIODICALLY! 

ER OF YOURS MUST 24 But I MAILED THE LAST ONE 

HAVE KILLED HER... A FEW DAYS AGO! THERE 

AND YOUR NEPHEW 1 4 WONT BE ANY MORES 


fa YEN AS HER PTIFUL SOBS WRACKED HER FRAIL, 


BOGY, THE POSTMAN WALKED 


CANT UNDERSTAND HOW YES--YES... $08...2° 
HE FELT A FARAILIAR OBJECT. 


1N,AND IWS HAND | THAT ONE GOT SO WET 4) TOLD you Jou WOULD 
<= ‘yOu CAN READ JT ALL 


ANOTHER LETTER 
FAOM JOHN FOR 


RIGHT, THOUGH, 


CANT YOU? 


WRITE TO ME! 1 
KNEW WE WOULD! fs 





HORROR 


DEFYING ALL DESCRIPTION! 


...SEE IT WITH YOUR OWN EYES 
IF YOU DARE...IN 


STORIES OF 
Male es ll 





10¢ ON SALE AT YOUR FAVORITE NEWSSTAND 10¢ 


